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notes on the strength and activities of von Lettow Vorbeck's
forces in German East Africa, and those of the Portuguese in the
east and in the west. I noted the possibility of the Germans
from South-West Africa thrusting up the narrow wedge of their
territory which tcrminates on the Zambezi River, twenty-two
miles from Livingstone, and thereafter joining forces with von
Lettow Vorbeck ; and I observed the spread of Mahommcdan
teaching by emirs from Northern Africa whose objective was a
Pan-Islam movement through Africa ; and other subjects of
kindred interest.

This memorandum, well supplied with maps, was sent out
from the Commandant-General's office to Pretoria, Livingstone,
Blantyre, and to the War Office ; and I found myself, in
addition to my other duties, with the appointment of Intelligence
Officer.

So important did this work appear to be, in view of the
reverberations and rumours of war in Europe, that the Com-
mandant-General decided (hiring February, March, and April
of 1914 to make an extensive tour of the Territory in order to
obtain first-hand knowledge of the quality of the Police Defence
posts, to inspect both the Volunteers and Cadet mounted and
infantry regiments, and to study the tactical possibilities and
difficulties at first hand. Both as his Personal Assistant and as
Intelligence Officer I was selected to accompany him on a tour
of hundreds of miles by motor car and by rail throughout
Rhodesia*

Four men whom I have served and with whom I have been
in the closest association "during my life, have won my whole-
hearted devotion* Among these fimr, the others being Wemyss
Grant-Wilson and my Divisional Commander, Sir Reginald
Pinney, and Sir John Samuel, was Mackenzie Edwards, who '
for his war services received the honour of knighthood. I was so
absorbed by my loyalty to him Unit I literally cleaned his boots,
and after a tedious journey across the veldt by motor car used to
drag the clinging field-boots from his spindly legs when he was
too exhaxiijted even to stand on his feet*

The interest of our motor journeys was profound; but in
their execution the passage was more tedious even than that of
my trip in the Moravian across the Bay of Biscay. Rhodesia
knew no roads, and in those days, also, motor transport was
practically unknown. The car used by us was an immense
Maudslay, which had served the Duke of Connaught in a recent